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olumbia Grafo 


“The Stage of the World” 


OU have the stage of the world in your home if you 
own a Columbia Grafonola and Columbia Records. 


A vaster company of greater artists than the greatest stage in the 

world possesses is at your direction every day, with a greater and infinitely 
. more varied repertoire than any one stage ever presented. 

Orchestral, operatic, instrumental music — sombre or joyous, classic 
or light; whatever you desire, whatever your mood, whichever great artist 
you want to hear—your wish is reality, as soon as expressed. 

It is reality, nothing less; for “‘The Stage of the World” presents the 
artists themselves to you—in voice and playing, in temperament, in art and 
personality. “Hearing is Believing’’—and you can hear today at the nearest 


Columbia dealer’s. 
New Columbia Records on sale on the 20th of every month. 


Columbia Grafonola 
Price $200 
































THE TORNADO AT YAPP’S CROSSING 
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Why Golf ? 
‘OLF is a peculiar game. This remark 
will 
comment among both the initiated and 
the uninitiated, as 
much for its start- 
ling originality as 
for anything. But 
the fact remains 
Golf is a peculiar 
game. Its marvel 
ous growth in the 
United States is 
ample proof of that statement. For in- 
stance, I went out to a public links not so 
long ago, and although I arrived at the 
first tee at eleven o'clock, there were one 
hundred and seven players ahead of me, 
waiting to start. They started at inter- 
vals of two minutes. Problem: a, at what 
hour did I drive off; 6, how much did I 
pay my caddy, assuming that he cost fifty 
cents an hour, and that it took two hours 
and three quarters to play around? That 
caddy was in my service all the time that 
I was waiting my turn; and I paid him 
cheerfully. Which is one of the peculi- 
arities. 

The number of men who come to Coun- 
try Clubs to scoff, and remain to play, is 
marvelous. Jones goes out to sneer at 
Brown, and make disparaging remarks 
about Old Men, and Backlot Billiards; 
and next week Jones is out in full regalia 
with a set of assorted hardware, making 
life perfectly wretched for a ball—or 
better, a dozen balls: the duffer who com- 
pletes a round with the same ball with 
which he began being distinctly a rara 
avis—and challenging Brown to a match; 
and his reputation for veracity is gone 


doubtless awake a storm of 
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the winds that far around with 
fragments strewed Within a 
month he is wearing knickerbockers and 
red stockings -the last stages. 
Certainly. 

Takes your mind off your business 
It surely does. 

A more or less deadly rival of the prop- 
erly contemplative mood on blowy, sun- 
shiny Sabbaths? Well, yes. 

Then, what ? 

Oh, who can tell? But go out to the 
Club the next off afternoon you have, 
and take a whack at that little old ball, 
and watch it go paraboling off down the 
course; and rods of 
ozone, and let the sunlight soak into you 
for about four hours; and forget that you 
are going to skin Smith out of all his 
if he doesn’t do it to 


with 
the sea. 


An old man’s game? 


2 


breathe in cubic 


negotiable assets, 
you first. 
In short, call it 
Come on! 


half a day! 


NO! 


NQ' 









“AND ECHO ANSWERED——” 
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Sixes and Sevens 
MAN may umpire a ball game, and 
get by with a whole skin—but that 
doesn’t say he can be nominated for offiee 
in the teeth of the fact that he is known 
to be a candidate. 
* 

Venizelos says Greece isn’t a kingdom 
but a “democracy with a king.” Fancy 
Byron’s storied aisles of Greece peram- 
bulating up to the direct primary. 

4 

Something to worry about: Mr. Hughes 
: Toledo Blade. 

But partisan malignity dare not allege 
that he practices on the cornet 

* 

Bernstorffi advised German citizens in 
the United States to support our govern- 
ment, but him 
neighbors’ chickens to keep out of our 
garden. 


likes to play on the pianola. 


we dare to advise our 


+. 


I take orders only from my government; 
make that plain to Carranza.—General 
Pershing. 

Easier to do, that, if Carranza’s 
cranial geometry ran less to the solid and 
more to the plane. 


You can make a hit with a woman by 
calling her a “vision.” But you can’t call 
her a “sight” and get away with it.—Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer. 

Man goes to the altar for the vision— 
but he goes to Reno for the second sight. 
* 

Missing. a jade image of Kwannon, the 
Chinese goddess of mercy. Reward, 
$10,000. Page Holland, Dr. Watson— 
the world’s at war, and mercy’s in Dutch. 
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The Optimistic Golfer 
I OOKS as if the world is brighter 
+ Than in former days, 
Even if the market’s tighter 
(nd the lank wolf stays; 
rroubles, all imaginary, 


I expect 


Gather day by day, 
But “an 81, slight vary,”’ 
Wipes them all away. 


Looks as if the world is 
better 


Than it used to be, 





ven if the rain seems wetter 
And the lightning free; 

Even though Old Worry’s thunder 
Constantly we hear 

I’ve a forearm putt 
That I’ve learned this year. 


. a wonder 


Looks as if the world is cleaner 
Than it used to be; 

Life itself, friends, is serener; 
Leastwise, so to me; 

For my worry is behind me, 
Running all the while; 

Wrinkles nevermore can find me— 
I have found my style. 

A. Walter Ulting. 


No Guide 
Some men will look you straight in the 
eye and sell you a set of books. 





I'll have some trouble getting 


Queries by the Links-Side 
HY is the foursome so apt 
fearsome? 

Why is it that a man always in the hole 
on the links, in business is never in it? 

Why is it that a man, sixty if he is a 
day—sedentary, short of breath, and 
shorter of temper—suddenly conceives 
the idea that his mission in life is to make 
a new golf record? 

Why is it a man, ruddy of counte- 
nance, pretentious of paunch, confounds 
fondness for the sausage links with adapt- 
ability to the golf links? 

Why do men suppose breadth of beam 


to be 


to be synonymous with readiness of 
reach? 
Why—above all, why is the caddy? 


Particularly the boy who said to you: 
“We drew cuts to-day!” “Oh,” you said, 
gratified, ‘“‘and you drew me!” “No,” 
he replied, morosely, “‘he drew the other 
man!”’ 

Why does everybody talk golf? 

Why does everybody else talk golluf? 

Albert E. Hoyt. 


The man who puts the con in conven- 
tion seldom puts the dough in donation. 
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people to believe this! 


Hardly Never 
Brown—lIs it always raining in London? 
Green—No, sometimes it is just going 
to or just has. 
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NY golfer or near-golfer who has 
reached or passed that hopeful 
stage in which he no longer regards a 
nine-hole score be 
low 50 as a special 
favor of compassionate gods can imagine 
the sense of injury and outrage that over 
came me a few days ago when I opened a 
letter to find this query staring at me in 
large, black type: 


“WHY DO YOU PLAY GOLF?” 





It was not only impolite, but impudent. Why shouldn't I 
play golf? I am free white (except for being married), of sound 
body and reasonably sound mind, and moderately able to sup 
port a club membership on the installment plan. 

What right, I asked myself in a surge of hectic fury, had any 
impertinent wretch to demand of me an excuse for playing golf? 
I looked for his name, with red visions of swords at fifteen paces. 

When I found it, my feelings underwent a wholesome re 
vision upward. My inquisitor was only seeking information, 
after all. And nobody loves to give information about golf 
more ardently than I. Indeed, there are envious persons in our 
club who insist that I have given away so much information 
about golf during the half-season I have played that I haven't 
any left for my own use. 

But here was an enterprising and discriminating sporting 
editor anxious to inform a waiting world why I (among a care 
fully selected list of two-score other notables) honored the game 
of golf with my personal attention. It’s something of a bore, of 
course, this thing of being called on at frequent intervals to 
make or mar, with a stroke of the pen, a sport, or a fad, or a 
play or a new form of Art, but—noblesse oblige! If the good 
name of golf, and the potential pleasure of thousands of human 
souls, hang upon my answer to this bald query, who was I to 
refuse a kindly, enlightening word? 

I resolved to tell the man why I played golf. I would tell 
him succinctly, but courteously, with properly restrained enthu 
siasm. At the same time I would keep away from common- 
places. Something seemed to tell me that all the other thirty 
nine notables would have something about “taking you out in 
the open air.” I couldn’t descend to that, because any fool 
knows that you can get twice as much open air in an automo 
bile. “It makes you walk’’—No; my wife would fall on me 
with the same old insistence about walking down to work. 
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Ah! * Mental relaxation’’—But no; 


WHY I PLAY GOLF § that was Tillotson’s excuse for bil 


By W. KEI 


liards—and my wife’s defense for bridge. 
I wouldn’t be an imitator. 

It was beginning to grow irritating, 
the way all the good excuses were pre-empted by other games. 
Certainly there were plenty of good reasons why a fellow played 
golf in preference to checkers, or tangoing, or running a lawn 
mower—plenty of them, but I was too hurried about listing 
them. 

Sure! Whittlesy played golf fo get thin! Why hadn't | 
thought But I was already thin, confound it! Then young 
Spindler played to get fat; and I wouldn't get fat for a thousand 
dollars a pound, dressed. 

*Sociability,” by Jove! Uh-hum Well, not exactly 
that, either, come to think—not when it’s a penitentiary oflens« 
to talk while your opponent is making a stroke, and you're 


MAXWELL 


yards apart on the fair greens. Penny ante, I had to admit, 
had golf beaten a block for sociability; and a cigar and a 
gargle or two now and then don’t cut in on your score so 
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Wife—Here’s a bill for ten dollars from the garage. Have you 
any idea what it’s for > 

Hubby—l can’t imagine, unless it’s for telling me as 1 passed 
the other day, that it was fine weather for motoring. 




















Mr. Bunny 


Don't worry, my dear. 


Pasar ip. rns 


We've found names for half of them since Monday, and there’s no reason 


why we shouldn't finish the job by the end of the week. 
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A TRAVELOGUE 


Silly, of course, to sit around 
an excuse for 


noticeably. 
and rack 
playing golf, when everybody that was 
anybody was so enthusiastic about it. I 
wasn’t on trial for golf-playing, was I, as 
though I had committed a crime of some 
sort? Certainly they didn’t expect a man 
to apologize for liking the game, like some 
poor sinner addicted to morphine or klep- 
tomania! There were plenty of reasons 
why I played golf—reams and reams of 
them. It wasn’t as though I was paying 
an election bet or doing some absurd 
stunt in a fraternity initiation. Nobody 
compelled me to play golf. I played be- 
cause I wanted to, drat it! 
‘Because I want to.” 


one’s brain for 


Still, that 


wouldn’t be exactly illuminating, or cour- 
teous, I suppose, as a signed interview. 
Why the deuce should a free-born Amer- 
ican golfer be called upon to dissect and 
analyze his feelings and reasons like a 
cross-section of an alienist’s hypothetical 
question at an insanity hearing, any- 
The proposition wearied me im- 
mensely. The sporting editor’s query 
lay on my desk for five days, unanswered. 
I couldn’t seem to figure out a succinct, 
courteous (and entirely veracious) an- 
swer without resorting to the bromides 
and I wouldn’t do that. 

In the meantime I began to wonder if 
old Jaggersby, who is something of an 
outspoken wretch, didn’t hit upon a 
real answer—an answer, albeit, that I 
couldn’t well use. 

“T’ve got to take up golf, George,” he 
confided to me regretfully. ‘“‘I’ve got to 
get into the game as a matter of conver- 
sational self-defense. I’ve fought ’em for 
five years, but they’re getting me. In 
the dining-room at the club it’s 300-yard 
drives and 30-foot putts. On the smoker 
going home it’s 36 for nine holes or 7-up 
and the deuce to pay. At the office it’s 
a $13 mashie or a new ball that carries 
like a torpedo against the wind. You 
can’t escape it anywhere. 

“I’m helpless, George—impotent, de- 
fenceless. I can’t retaliate. I can’t ar- 
gue. I don’t even know where to laugh 
at a caddie story, or when to dispute an 
extraordinary lie. 

‘I’m isolated, George. 


he WwW ? 


I’m lonesome. 


I’m an alien in my own land, a stranger 
in my own club. I can’t stand it any 
longer. I must acquire a vocabulary! 
I must exercise my vocal organs! I must 
cultivate an imagination! 

“Tell me where to buy the tools and a 
lexicon, George; I don’t care what they 
cost. Imust converse golfishly or move to 
Thibet—and all my interests are here!” 

I told him—and thanked him (inter- 
nally) for light on a long vexed subject. 

Then I wrote a succinct, courteous and 
properly restrained answer to the sporting 
editor’s inquiry: “‘Ji’s a great game; it 
takes you out in the open air.” 





Sister—Now quit your cryin’, Jimmie. You 
know very well we couldn’t afford to keep him! 


What would we feed him ? 


Jimmie—I—I—it wouldn't c-c-cost much! 
You get a lot of peanuts for a nickel! 











GOLF AND ITS 


By WILBUR 


OME TIME last spring the genial and talented editor 
of Jupce asked me if I wouldn’t prepare for this 
highly popular publication a helpful article on golf. 
When the editor of JupGE makes a request the worthy 
contributor should consider it a command, a requisi- 

tion or an assignment—or, as the more advanced writer would 
term it, a commission. Therefore, I have endeavored to 
qualify myself properly to write on golf as one having authority. 

Not knowing anything about the game at the time, I took 
the first step by becom- 


DIFFICULTIES 


D. NESBIT 


tions, so to speak. First, my business trousers were replaced 
by one pair of the golf trousers, then my business shirt by a 
sport shirt. Having laid this foundation, it was easy to proceed. 
I found that the four pairs of golf stockings gave to my legs 

a rather bulky appearance, and when I put on the second pair 
of golf trousers the bulky feeling was only emphasized. My 
friend who advised me may know all about golf, but I want to 
say that when a man puts on six golf shirts he is coming close 
to overdoing it. And when on top of these you must add a 
sweater and a golf jack- 





ing a member of a golf 
club. This cost me $100 
admission fee and $80 
dues for the first year. I 
then took counsel of a 
friend, who was one of 
my sponsors for mem- 
bership. 

“What do I need 
now?” I asked him. 

“Well,” he said, 
“my golf outfit consists 
of a set of clubs, a bag, 
some balls, a cap, a 
sweater, two pairs of 
trousers, a jacket, a half 
dozen sport shirts, four 
pairs of golf stockings 
and two pairs of golf 
shoes. With that outfit 
I think you will get 








et you certainly bundle 
yourself up a bit. The 
cap, thank heaven, was 
a solitaire affair. What 
I would have done had 
he prescribed three or 
fourcaps I do not know. 
And how in the name of 
time a man can wear 
two pairs of golf shoes 
at once passes my com- 
prehension. Of course, 
if one pair were very 
large it could be slipped 
over the other likea pair 
of overshoes, but unfor- 
tunately I had secured 
both pairs of the same 
size. 

AndasI had allowed 
the shoes to wait until 








along all right.’ 

It did not take very 
long to secure the out- 
fit. The genial salesman in a golf-goods emporium was most 
willing to have them delivered to me. Being a man who shuns 
publicity, I repaired to a far corner of the golf course, with my 
goods and chattels, and began to assemble myself for the an- 
cient and honorable sport. By a series of deft manipulations, 
in the shelter of a clump of bushes, I was able to divest myself 
of my business attire and to don the golfing uniform, in sec- 
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Inbad—Say, old man, do you mind towing me to a garage ? 
Litewate—Don't you think it would be easier to tow a garage to you ? 





the last—that is, one 
pair of them—I was so 
bundled up that it was 
simply impossible for me to reach my feet. SoI put the extra 
pair of golf shoes in the package with my business clothes, 
and was ready to play. 

Placing the half dozen balls on the ground I began trying to 
bat them up, but there was so much sweater and jacket and 
shirts under my arms and across my chest that I could not reach 
the ground with the end of the club. With the ingenuity for 
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Wife—Well, John, here we are, 
which I am rather well known I 
cluded to toss the balls in the air with 
one hand and bat them with the club 
held in the other. This I did—that is, I 
tried to do. I used one club after the 
other—first the little clubs with iron 
heads, but they were so small it was like 
trying to find the ball with a manicurist’s 
tool. Then I took the club with the 
brass plate on the large wooden knob 
at the end, and swung at a ball which 
I had tossed up. I hit this ball squarely 
and it sped through the air and struck a 
strange gentleman who was approaching 
along the grounds. It struck this gentle- 
man right on the Adam’s apple and for 
several moments he was unable to speak. 
But he made up for it. 

At last he asked me: ‘* Why didn’t you 
call ‘ Four’?”’ 

a first one I 
really,”’ I explained. 

Then the stranger began looking at 
me without saying a word. He walked 
all around me, and studied me from every 
side. ‘*Hey! Come and look at this!” 


con- 


was the had batted, 


home again. 


he cried to three more gentlemen and 
some small boys who were following him. 
They came and they all looked me all 
over, while the small boys giggled and 
laughed among themselves. 

“What in the name of heaven are you 
trying to do?” finally asked the gentle- 
man whom I had hit with the ball. 

“T am playing golf,’ I as- 
sured him, and told him just 
what I had done and how I 
had done it, and assured him 
further that I was following 
the advice of my friend, who 
Was an expert golfer. 

All the gentlemen laughed, 
and uttered rather profane 
expressions of amazement and 
wonderment, but finally one 
of them said to me: 

“You don’t want to play 


What 





golf, my friend. you 





John—Yes, another pleasure trip over, thank heaven! 


distinguished editor of JuDGE, because I 
believe a man should do what he prom- 
ises to do. It is customary for publica- 
tions to reimburse their contributors for 
legitimate expenses incurred in gathering 
material for work requested, conse- 
quently the editor of JupGE will have 
the treasurer send me a draft covering 








want to do is to go on the 
stage just as you are.” 

So I am writing this article 
on golf for the talented and 


* John, what in the world are you chasing around like 
that for at this hour?” 

“*Um—lI haven't a match, and I want to try and see my 
watch by this lightning bug.”’ 











Autoist (to garage owner)—Look here, this bill for repairs you sent 
me is wrong. You forgot to charge for the paper it’s written on, and 
the time you spent in making it out ! 


the $180 spent to secure admission and membership, as well 
as for the clothing and other accoutrements, which came to 
$63.88. In case I should follow the advice of the strange gen- 
tleman and utilize my golfing clothes as a costume for dramatic 
work I will refund the latter amount, with the exception of $4 
for the extra pair of shoes, which, as will readily be seen, are 
of no practical use to me, and could not be used for some 
time to come, asit will take a long while to wear out the 
other pair of golf shoes on the stage. 


A Feminine Habit 
By the seashore; on the golf-links; in the ballroom at the Spa, 
Ma is auctionirny her daughter, just as Grandma auctioned Ma! 
Jane Burr. 
The Only Solution of the Puzzles 
T WAS Sunday. I sat in an easy chair on the hotel piazza. 

There was not a single mosquito to be felt. The advertise- 
ments of the place had been absolutely correct! 

Looking out upon the splendid stretch of road before me I 
failed to see any automobiles either in sight or passing. Across 
the road I beheld the golf course, and over in the shade an 
attractively inviting little club-house. On the piazza of the club 
house I saw a bell-boy sitting disconsolately beside a great tub 
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COUNTRY CLUBS ARE NOT ALWAYS WHAT THEY SEEM 
Sir Wyndham—Aw, may | ask why Lady Crompton isn’t here? 


Madge—Mother is going to stay in the city because she needs the 
exercise she gets from shopping. 





filled with cracked ice, and 
bottles of divers shapes. The 
place was deserted! 

Up the road a bit church 
bells were tolling and hundreds 
of men and women were flock- 
ing into the houses of worship. 
The men were especially numer- 
ous, and each carried his own 
prayer-book. 

Down at the other end of 
the hotel piazza my gaze en- 
countered a pretty girl of about 
nineteen and over ten feet away 
from her was a_ handsome 
young man of about twenty- 
four. She was knitting, and 
he was reading Shakespeare. 
They did not even glance at 
each other. 

A voice sounded in my ear, 
and I looked into the kindly 
face of the hotel manager. He 
was offering me an expensive 
cigar. ““You owe us about a 
hundred and sixteen dollars for 
board,” he remarked casually, 
with a pleasant smile, “but 
there’s no hurry about paying 
it. Stay with us all summer if 
you can!” 

I pinched myself. Confound 
it! I was dreaming! 

William Sanford. 


Constant Reader 
Stacy—Lacy says he takes 
Judge every week. 
Tracy—He does—if I don't 
watch my copy. 


Saved by His Wit 

ITTLE JOHN was hungry, 

and the potatoes were very 
hot. He discovered this latter 
fact after he had put a generous 
piece into his mouth and spat 
it out quickly. 

Looking up fearfully to see 
how this performance would 
affect his father, he found the 
parental hand uplifted threat- 
eningly. Before the blow fell, 
however, the little fellow got in 
his word. 

“A fool would have swal- 
lowed it and been burnt!” 

In the burst of laughter 
that followed he _ escaped 
punishment. 


Directing Him 
“T am seeking an honest 
man—’”’ stated Diogenes. 
“Yes, sir! Almshouse right 
over there, sir!” 
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“Gee! This airyoplane’s all 


right, all right!” 
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She—The tide went out again very quickly, didn’t it? The other she—Yes: there are limits even to 
what the ocean can stand. 








EFORE Dad Perkins learned the game, he would not 
talk to man or dame. He held that talk’s a waste of 
words, that throwing language at the birds betrays a 

weak and dippy mind; so old Dad Perkins shunned his kind 

I used to try to make him talk—for we are neighbors on this 
block; he wouldn’t talk about the war, or what the hosts are 
scrapping for; he wouldn’t talk about the tricks of skates 
engaged in politics; nor yet about the income tax, or ships or 
shoes or sealing wax. 

But now Dad Perkins talks too much; his larynx works to 
beat the Dutch. That cheerful old perspiring dub comes home 
ward from the Country Club; and then he trots across the road, 
and hunts me up at my abode, and rattles off, to beat the band, 
a language I don’t understand. He talks, and holds me with his 
glance, of bunker, niblick and of stance; and when I try to dam 
the flow of words that fill my soul with woe, and spring some 
subject safe and sane, suggesting that the crops need rain, he 
interrupts, “‘ Now, list to me,”’ and talks of mashie, put and tee. 

I fain would speak about the planks indorsed by Democratic 
ranks, or of the grand old party’s vows to give us all the law 
allows; the heavy issues of the time, the themes momentous 
and sublime, I would discuss, in words that burn, but Dad 
won't let me have my turn. 

He seems to think he has the floor, which he will hold for 
evermore. He talks of brassie and of cleek, and he won't 
stop, I know, this week. He tells me how his health improves, 
since o’er the verdant links he moves, and names diseases by 
the score he used to have, but has no more. He shows me how 
his waist-line shrinks, and thinks that all the portly ginks should 
go a-golfing, as he goes, and speak a lingo no one knows. 

I'd like to speak of Tariff laws if that old man would only 
pause for half a minute by the clock—but there’s no limit to 
his talk. 


Rub of the Green 
Miss Ruffles—Look at the green and white striped sweater 
the blonde in the next foursome is wearing! 
Mr. Truffles—Anything as loud as that is distracting and 
should be suppressed under the head of unnecessary noises. 





A fat man should be allowed to ride a motorcycle if he 


wants to, but he should not want to. 


MOSTLY ABOUT MOSQUITOES 
ASSAGES referring in any way to mosquitoes are 
precious few in the works that the great writers have 
produced up until this morning. Observe how cleverly 
John Greenleaf Whittier sidesteps even a hint of a mosquito 
in “The Barefoot Boy.” 

A mosquito bite may be enlarged (for instance, for fram 
ing) by taking it off to some quiet spot and giving it a good 
scratching. 

Like the phonograph next door, a mosquito doesn’t have 
to be seen, to be fully appreciated. Surely the~ getter-up 
of that handy expression, ‘Out of sight, out of mind,” didn’t 
aim it at a phonograph or a mosquito. 

One big difference, there is, between a collector’s bill and 
the one presented by a mosquito. A collector calls on you, 
leaves his bill, and visits your place later on. If you, by 
force, or otherwise, can coax a mosquito into leaving his 
bill with you, rest assured that he won’t come ’round 
to-morrow to see about it. He'll be dead. 

It was our good luck, one time, to see a_ fool 
absent-mindedly light on the face of a watch. He slipped and 
sprawled as gracefully as a kid on his first pair of skates. 

Maybe something has got the matter with our 
Anyhow, the honking of the horn on an auto a half mile 
away sounds to us a whole lot like the jerky singing of a 
mosquito just before he sits down on our neck and gets ready 


Leslie Van Frery. 


mosquit 


ears. 


for his supper. 


Stung 
Willis—Do you think a knowledge of the Bible is neces- 
sary for a business man nowadays? 

Gillis—Yes, indeed. Ignorance of it cost Bump, the mail- 
order man, a pretty penny last week. Some fellow copied a 
lot of names out of Chronicles and sold it to Bump as a 
mailing-list and Bump sent out circulars of his new safety- 
razor to half a hundred patriarchs of the Old Testament 


before he got wise. 


Going to Extremes 
She—Maud said she’d him to leave her alone. 
He—Well, she married didn’t 


teach 


him, she? 














“Is there an opening here for a bright, energetic young man?” 
“Yes; an’ close it as you go out.” 
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INCONSTANT SUMMER 


By J. A. WALDRON 



































ESSIE AND BESSIE, Harry and Jack were a happy 
quartette and two blissful pairs among a multitude 
at Low-Neck-by-the-Sea. Other chaps and dam- 
sels were paired, in accord with summer usage, but 
none were as constant and satisfied with one another, 

with each other, and with everything about them as these. 

The four had been together for weeks and had made up their 
minds that as pairs and as friends they should remain forever 
and a day. 

Bessie was Jack’s fiancée and Tessie was Harry’s; and their 
spirits were like the weather, which had continued glorious so 
long that local wiseacres shook their heads and predicted some 
atmospheric convulsion as a sequel. 

Up to a certain day Bessie and Jack had agreed perfectly 
upon diversion. No such thing as time-killing was thought of, 
for the hours flew magically, and moonlight evenings had charms 
that brilliant days could not surpass. And Tessie and Harry 
were as mutual. If it happened that Tessie wished to motor or 
golf, Harry coincided happiiy; or if Bessie expressed a desire to 
go out in a motor boat, Jack at once sent for his craft. And 
there were times when all four were of one mind. Jack and 
Harry each had a motor boat, a canoe, a motor car, and plenty 
of the sinews of joyous activity vulgarly called money. 

On this certain day, however, when Jack suggested motoring 
Bessie said she wanted to play tennis. Strangely, Tessie also 
wanted to motor, while Harry was for canoeing. Long at 
evens, they now were at odds. But proverbs presumed to have 
been based upon human conduct down the ages verify such 
things. 

Jack still insisted upon motoring. At the moment it seemed 
that his insistence made determined not to motor. 
Harry stood aloof, having expressed his preference. 


Bessie 
‘Lessie 


caught more of Jack’s mood and declared that she would 
motor with him if Bessie remained of an opposing mind—and, 
of course, if Jack cared to have her along. That settled it. 
Bessie’s eyes snapped, and Harry turned his back. 

So Tessie and Jack entered the latter’s long, low, rakish car, 
after due preparation, and shot away, never even turning their 
heads. Bessie, seemingly forgetting her tennis desire, strolled 
down toward the boat house, and Harry came after, with his 
paddles. 

Jack drove his motor in silence, yet at speed, until the hotel 
vicinity was lost and something like seclusion was found. 
Then he slowed down. 

“Well?” he queried, peering into Tessie’s eyes. 

“Well?” she replied roguishly. 

“Ripping! Wasn’t it managed well? Your part in it, I 
mean. You're the cleverest girl I ever knew!” 
“Ts that all?” She looked at him with a tantalizing pout. 

“Only the beginning. You're also the dearest, the sweet- 
ea 

“S-s-s-h! Not so fast! Am I not still engaged to Harry?” 

“That’s only an irrelevant formality. Engagements are 
made to be broken. Hello! I’ve got a sooted spark plug!” 

He stopped the machine. He didn’t have a sooted spark 
plug. He simply had an excuse. Before he got out, in line with 
his subterfuge, he looked up and down the road and found a 
clear right of way for the subsequent proceeding. He put an 
arm about Tessie and kissed her without ado. And Tessie 
kissed him back. After a bit, the spark plug being forgotten, 
the machine started slowly. 

“T don’t believe either of them suspected a thing!”’ said 
Tessie. 

“No. I’ve been acting for days and days, just as I told you 








when we met alone for a moment last 
night. And I guess you have, too.” 

“You guess?” 

“Tknow. And I'm tired of acting. I’ve 
pretended to be in love with Bess, but 
you—you—YOU!” 

The machine stopped again. 

“But weren’t you really . .. in 
love with Bess once!” 

“No. I thought I 
different! 

Jack and Tessie decided, before return- 
ing to the hotel, that Bessie and Harry 
had no rights whatever they were bound 
to respect. But they were nervous on 
their return, and debated as to whether 
they should look up the unfortunates 
and settle the matter above board— 
amicably if possible, but surely even if 
enmity should ensue—or run away forth- 
with without explanation. They decided 
to face consequences. 

Harry and Bessie could not be found, 
As Jack 


house in 


was. But how 


and for a very good reason. 
and entered the boat 
search of them, they were coming out of 
Rockville, a hamlet down 


Tessie 


a cottage at 
the coast. 

In the door of the cottage, which 
adjoined a little church, an elderly man 
peered at them benevolently over 
spectacles, and two elderly 
the household, locking over his shoul- 


women of 





Mm ye 


Jones—Throw up your hands and back quickly 


down that ladder. 





REPUB. 








ders, watched them sympathetically. 
“Remember, now, my children,’ 
the elderly man, “I should have married 
you without question if you had secured 
a license! ” 


said 


The Dark Ages 
IS strange to think there was a time 
Ere Golf was yet suspected, 
Ere man had found this check to crime 
Whereby his wrath’s deflected 
Upon a helpless little ball, 
Which is so blamed elusive, 
And often which into the ditch 
He drives—then grows abusive. 
‘Tis strange to picture forth the age 
When cleeks were not nor brassies, 
When no one swung, with swelling rage, 
(Stop up your ears, fair lassies!) 
His lofter when he’d landed in 
A rut or marshy hollow, 
Succeeding but, the silly mutt, 
In sitting down to—wallow. 
"Tis strange to think there once were men 
Who'd never laid a stymie, 
Who'd never seen a putting green, 
Or splashed themselves all grimy. 
No wonder they were quarrelsome folk, 
It’s not the least bit curious 
They'd, one and all, no little ball 
To whack till they were furious. 
—William Wallace Whitelock. 


Lost Balls 
“Fine golf links you have here, old 


man! About what do you go around in?” 
“Oh, in about ten lost 
balls.” 
Neutral 
Billy—Come, now; you 


i must admit that girls care 
— more for dress than men. 
Milly—Well, 1 think 
most girls prefer a little 

of both. 


- Vocabulary of Vigor 
“Old Brassey keeps up his 
golf talk all the year round.” 
“Why, he plays only from 
April to November.” 
“I know; but he runs a 
— balky furnace from Novem- 
ber to April.” 


An Only Hope 
Golfer (desperately look- 
ing at his ball in bunker) 


Caddy, what club shall I 
use? 
Caddy—Why not use ’em 
. all, sir? 


Literary Labors 


Fan—He may never pitch 
again. 
Dan—Pitcner’s lameness? 


Fan—No, writer’s cramp. 

















iN : ~ Psy 


Father-—1 understand you were severely 
punished by the teacher to-day. 

Son—Yes, and it was all your fault. 

Father—How’'s that ? 

Son—Well, yesterday when I asked you 
how much a million was you said it was a 
helluvalot, and that wasn’t the answer at all. 





The Dub 
HY don’t you golf?” 
Dick 
And Bill and Steve and Charley: 
“You're fat and scant of breath, old man, 
And can’t much longer parley 
With ills that laziness collects; 
Wake up and get some action! 
This ancient game 
Will fan your flame 
And give you satisfaction.” 


asked Tom and 


He got a kit and started out 
To prac tice the diversion; 

The caddies smiled, and he could hear 
Sarcasm and aspersion. 

The men who played with skill and dash 
Regarded him with wonder; 

Yet still he grubbed 

And dubbed and dubbed 
And tore most things asunder. 


And luck, the fickle dame, he saw, 
Will cut the raw beginner; 
Like other dames she follows but 
The expert and the winner. 
The turf he hacked and clubs he cracked; 
He topped and sliced and dribbled, 
Until his speech 
To those in reach 
Was recognized as ribald. 


They say that golf will cure the lame 
And saints make of the knavish; 
Its virtues are forever sung 
In phrases glib and lavish. 
But if the game he had begun 
In cycles prehistoric, 
He still would grub 
And dub and dub 


With rhetoric caloric.—J. A. Waldron. 
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AT THE UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN 
Marie—Ther Helen and Jack. I wonder if they are really engaxed ? Dick—He says they are I think th 
» | suppose they must be. Gossir about even. I don't know what to think 


rH E SILENT GOLF BALL A Resourceful Bos 
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Pani profesorova po navratu z venkova: ‘*Pro boha 
vas prosim, Barusko, co to delate?”’ 

“Ale milostpanovi nechutnal obed a proto musim 
petsetkrat osat: Miru ve vsem dob | 





re vol a polevku 


The Professor’s wife returns home—For 


heaven’s sake, Barusko, what are you 
doing? 
“Oh, madam, the dinner did not taste 


right and so I am writing fifty times: 
Measure everything right and do not salt 
the soup too much!”—Humoristicke Listy 
(Prague). 
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The optimist (on the morning after the 
raid)—Well, you always wanted a _ rock 
garden, didn’t you, dear?—Sketch (London). 





. - 
Extra 
uttin—Schau', schon wieder 'n Sieg; (zur Kellnerin) 
fhin durfen Sie meinem Mann noch eine Mak 
' 





\lann (leise)—Schnell, Resi, eh’ sie's merlt—das ist 


las Extrablatt von 


« ‘ gestern! 

Wife—Oh, see another victory. (To 
waitress) For that you can bring another 
stein of beer for my husband. 

Husband (quietly)—Quick, Resi, before 
she notices it—that’s yesterday’s extra.— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Officer—Why do you think he wouldn't 
make a good corporal? 

Sergeant (indicating sentry)—’ZJm a cor- 
poral! Lor’ Lumme! Why, ’is name’s 
Clarence! 


Punch (London). 








Assistant—Do the shoes fit, Madam? 

Madam—Oh, yes; they fit me perfectly; 
but they hurt me terribly when I try to 
walk.—London Opinion. 
































“Perdone usted, Joven; usted padece una equivo- 
cacion, porque va usted en segunda y es usted una 
mujer de ‘Primera,’ por medina vera.” 


“Pardon me, young lady! You are a 
paradox! Why do you go in a coach marked 
‘Second Class’ when you are first class?” — 
Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 


Not Always 
Doctor (examining recruit)—And do you 
always stutter like that? 
Recruit—N-n-no, sir. Only w-w-w-when 
I t-t-talk.—Punch (London). 





Gardening Logic 

“The guv’nor wants enough peas to sow 
two rows.” 

‘““But how long are the rows?’ 

“Bit longer ’an passon’s garden.” 

“But I don’t know how long the parson’s 
garden is.” 

“Whoi, it be a bit shorter ’an ourn.”— 
Passing Show (London). 
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and learn why millions find in it 
the very acme of wholesome, deli- 
cious refreshment. 











Demand the genuine by full name- 
; nicknames encourage substitution. 


THE COCA-COLA CO., Atlanta, Ga. 


Send for free booklet, 
“The Romance of Coca-Cola.” 
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If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 





EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a cCar- 
toonist. 





men 


Dey 


Si 


He has put some of the © 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, i 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco which will be sent 
to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 
8-5 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 











|THE REAL DIARY OF A REAL GOLF GAnp 


By W. T. NICHOLS 


| Conditions—elder statesman foursome; all handicaps above twenp, 
| Jonesey and Whiter vs. Browning and Ayling; Nassau scoring, a 
| Pw HOLE—Spectacular win for Jonesey pair, Browning foogliny 
and Ayling driving five balls into the pond. Me 
Second hole—Abnormal chest expansion secs to interfere wit) 
| Jonesey’s drive. It lodges just across the brook. Eight vivient assay). 
| necessary to carry the position. Score, even. ; 

Third hole—Only feature furnished by Ayling hitting the same 
three times. 

Fourth hole—Whiter begins to develop the celebrated mole, or tunng. 
| the-rough, drive. On his fifth stroke he arrives at, and in, the hundred. 
yard bunker. Browning develops peculiar strangling cough. 

Fifth hole—Browning slices a drive into the woods and retrieves the 
ball between two roots. While he is chopping it out, Whiter shoys 
| symptoms of pleasurable apoplexy. 

Sixth hole (very short but lavishly trapped; par three)—Aggregate 
scores, twenty-seven, largely due to Jonesey’s fad of hopping out of one 
ditch into another. Jonesey says he might as well go to war, if he’s got 
to live in the trenches. 

Seventh hole—Good, consistent bumblepuppy for all. 

Eighth hole—Whiter moling again; Browning’s cough much worse. 

Ninth hole—On the fairgreen Browning announces that four cuppy lies 
in succession overtax belief in pure chance: somebody has got to stop 





tree 


| stepping on his ball. 

Tenth hole—Jonesey loses a ball, but so does Ayling. Compromise ona 
tie hole, constructive sevens all around. Whiter discovers a package of 
cigarettes in a pocket; era of good feeling. 

Eleventh hole—Jonesey happens to be flanking the main body by fifty 
yards or so, at his second shot. He is discovered of a sudden, pounding 
Mother Earth with unbridled ferocity and the club he chances to have 
handiest; cause: attempt to play a brassey on a sand-hill, with coincident 
loss of three yards. 

Twelfth hole—Browning, on in three, takes four putts. —__He proclaims 
his imminent and permanent retirement from a sport fit only for congenital 
idiots. 

Thirteenth hole—Whiter, in trouble in one and out of it in seven, in- 
vents a new nether pantheon and invokes it vividly. 

Fourteenth hole—Ayling has to lift out of casual water, and then plays 
two return engagements in the same puddle. 

Fifteenth hole—Whiter discovered to be out of cigarettes and lose 
caste as a trifling, and wholly improvident person. 

Sixteenth hole—Jonesey demands the right to put a John-Hancock-siz 
signature on the “Never Again” roll: grounds; two clean failures to hit 
the ball. 

Seventeenth hole—Grand tour of inspection of all hazards, water 
bunkers and sand-pits, by the full strength of a gloom-burdened company 

Eighteenth hole—Whiter, instead of tunneling, gets a drive with 15 
yards carry and fifty yards roll. | Browning sends the prettiest brass) 
shot of the day, whistling straight down the course. —Jonesey, trying (0 
loft, tops the ball, which runs like a scared rabbit to within a foot of the 
flag. Ayling sinks a thirty-foot putt. | Everybody down in five, par go! 
for the hole. 

Nineteenth hole—Consolation prize for everybody—a high one. 

Says Browning to Whiter, confidentially: ‘They can talk about thei 
irons, but it’s distance with the wood that gets you there.” Says Ayling 
to Jonesey: ‘It’s on the green you win matches.”” ‘Well, now, I'm 
banking on the approach shot, myself,” says Jonesey. 

Whiter and Ayling, on a re-audit of the card, find the match is a te. 

“Play it off next Friday, what say?” suggests Jonesey. 

“Sure!” cries Browning. ‘‘To blazes with engagements! Same crowé 
same pairing? Sure!” 





Traced 
He was at his club and had just told a story. Absolute silence P® 
vailed for a fraction of a minute and then the president spoke, slow us 
firmly. “Brown,” he said, “I know that we are all men of the world, but 
there is a limit to all things. If you tell another story of that nature" 
shall ask for your resignation. Where did you get it from?” 
““My wife heard it at her bridge club.” 
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Every Glass of Schlitz 


in Brown Bottles 














: means Safety from 
: germs in drinking water 











Its carbonic acid gas hinders bac- 
terial development in your system 
—Schlitz beer is as unfriendly to 
germs as the Brown Bottle is to 
the damaging effects of light. 


Drink Schlitz each day. The 
Brown Bottle protects it. Its nutri- 
tive value is unimpaired by light. 
7 That’s why it tastes so good. 


Drink 
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he Beer Bottles 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 








| | the dance last night! 








“Wasn't it warm at CREME 
I actually felt ready 
to wilt away—and 
guess I would if Fred had not brought me 
an ice. 

° “And wasn’t that ice delicious! 
favorite—you know, one of those Créme Yvette 
ones, tasting like violets and with a 
violet tinge. They are so different from 
the usual thing, and so refreshing!” 


or Smart ‘Desserts 


Many hostesses are now serving the 
distinctive Créme Yvette ices, sorbets 
and other frozen dainties. 

Créme Yvette (Pronounced E-vet) 
is sold by fancy grocers and wine 


dealers at 80c and $1.50 per bottle. 


Book of signed recipes by famous 
chefs sent free. Write for it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
57 Seventh Ave. New York, N. Y. 


GOLF 


DUNLOP sat 


breaks record! 


Al the American open champion- 
ships, James Donaldson broke 
the course record by four strokes, 


shooting a 66. He used a Dunlop 
Ball No. 29. 


Dunlops are unrivalled for 
length and accuracy 
Try a “20” or “* 31". 
For sale by golf professionals. 


THE DUNLOP RUBBER CO., Ltd. 


Birmingham, Eng. 


It was my | 





















AVOID THIS AD! 


unless you have talent 
‘Ep for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full in- 
formation. ZIM’S Corres- 
pondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, 
and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N.Y. 



















WANTED—ANIDEA! WHOCAN THINK OF SOME 
Protect your ideas, they , -- 
Randolph & Co., 


simple thing to patent? 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


YVETTE | 












A Woman’s Mind 
HEY SAY another husband 
Has left his wife in tears; 

(She found there was another giri 
He'd flirted with for years!) 

They say that in this modern day 
Most husbands are untrue, 

And do all sorts of awful things— 
At least, they say they do. 


They say a woman’s lucky 
To hold her husband’s heart; 
That after eighteen months, at most, 
They surely drift apart; 

They say the streets are full of girls 
In furs, short skirts, and spats, 
Who specialize in wrecking homes— 

The nasty, horrid cats! 
They say that men—I wonder! 
Is Jackie that way, too? 
Does he go flirting down the street? 
I know he does—Boo-hoo! 
I’m going home to Mother 
And tell her I have wed 
A horrid, mean, unfeeling wretch. 
I wish that I were dead! 
—Margery Grahame Welles. 


Mammy’s Warning 
The privileged old Mammy in a 
Southern family asked the son of the 
house why he did not marry. The young 
man replied that he couldn’t afford to 
marry unless he married a very rich girl. 
The old woman looked at him for a 

moment as if greatly worried. 
‘“*Marse Lindsay,” she said earnestly. 
*“*Doan’ yu do nothing lak dat; if yu du, 
she gwine wear de skirts and de pants 


7? 


too in yo’ fambly! 


Winning the Backsliders 


Somebody asked Aunt Mandy if 
the new minister was “a convincing 
preacher.” 

“Lor bress yo!” she exclaimed. 


“*He’s de mos’ convincinist preacher we’s 
had. Why, some bredern had done los’ 
faith in a pus’nal Debble, an’ dat preacher 
convince um back into de fold in ten 
minutes.” 


Locating Him 
Hick—How is your garden getting 
along? 
Tick—Great! When my wife wants to 
find me I shake a weed! 


Preparedness 
Hokus—Whenever Flubdub meets a 
girl he begins to indulge in honeyed 
phrases. 
Pokus—Maybe he’s afraid he'll have 
to eat his own words. 


Whether They Did or Not 
“Tt’s the unexpected that always hap- 
pens,”’ quoted the Parlor Philosopher. 
‘And even then there is always some- 
one to say ‘I told you so,’” added the 


Mere Man. 


No Difference 
Why do we love to probe into a scandal 
and hate to open a bad egg? 








Don’t Be Bothered 
With Tight Garters 


Do your garters bind,—these hot summe 
days? Do your leg muscles tire? 
You can be relieved, and have absolute com. 


fort with 


0 Wiel 


TRADE MAK 


Holds Socks Up—Shirt Down 


Shir Gar attach to the shirt and sock thus eliminating 
the old-fashioned leg-binding method. Relieves 
V arict se Veins. 

Holds shirt down sm 
| socks perfectly. Shi 
Guaranteed satisfact 


SHIRT GARTER CO. 
Nashville, Tenn. 


or direct if he 








oth and neat 
r Gar is made of fi 
ory. At your dealer: 
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durable 


I, 50¢ postpaid 
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Dept. 33 


DEALERS :—Order from your jobber 
can’t supply you. 


tae Shir-Gar 
way 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have : 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Sos 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


and Table of Contents 








| 
| 
| All in one volume, 
} Illustrated. 
$2.00 postpaid 
Write for “Other People’s 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 


Opinions” 











POMPEIAN 


| OLIVE OIL 


FRESH 


ALWAYS 
THE STANDARD IMPORTED OLIVE OIL 


PERSONAL pa 
Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, Conned 
beg to announce that the whisky they are now sending to the 
States is TEN YEARS OLD. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


BETSEY BURROWS—FEMINIST 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Anti’s Buggy-Boo 
«FT DUNNO as Id be so turribly agin 
| Votes fur Wimmen if ‘twant 
hitched on to femynism,” says 
Mrs. Deacon Spikes to me as we was 
yaitin’ fur our change to Gewt’s Gineral 
Store, “but when it comes to busting 
up the home, smashing matrimony, 
pitching away Christian morals, pushin’ 
men to the background and _histing fe- 
males to all the high and giddy places, 
I'm free to say I git heart disease just 
thinkin’ of it.”’ 

“IT see you got a diffrunt dictionary 
fom mine,” I says. ‘‘Likely yours was 
issued by the Anti-Publishing Company 
of Lieabout Lane. Mine wa’n’t and I 
ain't got no sich a definition of femynism. 
Mine says ‘tis jist ‘a worldwide revolt 
agin all laws and customs that interpose 
between wimmen and human freedom’ 
and ’tis based on the theory ‘that woman 
was made to be the ekall, co-worker and 
comrade of man, not his slave, servant 
or plaything.’ This ain’t quite so terryfy- 
ing as yourn in sound anyways, and don’t 
you worry that it means what the 
Nightmare Nellies of the opposition says. 
I know some folks believes that if man 
ain’t allus laying down the law and 
woman obeyin’ meek and sappy all 
sassiety will go up the spout. We got 
to remember oncet folks tho’t if the 
kings’ nobles wasn’t allus ordering the 
common man round ’thout never giving 
him nothin’ to say, we’d have to hang 
crape out fur our noble institootions. 
That definition of femynism I just gave 
you is what one of our great suffridge 
kaders believes ‘tis, but I ain’t denying 
they is some wild scribes ahangin’ on 
with both feet to the woman movement 
and lettin’ their imaginations rush round 
like cats with fits. Every Cause has had 
folks that didn’t put brakes on their- 
selves but run down all the steep hills 
lickety split. ‘Thanks be to goodness 
these extreme critters is few and far 
between, tho’ alas! their lungs is often 
first-class yellers. But they oughtn’t to 
queer the hull business. Why, Religion’s 
had its Hell-Firers who shouted louder 
than the God-Is-Lovers, but the latter 
was the true Christians. And I notice 
Miss Spikes that when your Publishing 
Company wants to quote a few lurid 
lines on femynism, it avoids most careful 
all the remarks of the big wimmen leaders 
aad goes in strong for the lunicisms of 
the lunies, 

“And I don’t blame the Antis none. 
Sober femynism as believed in by most 
sufferingist s ain’t nothin’ headliney. It’s 
Istevylution tacked on to the female pet- 
coat. It means to develop Ma fur the 
Sod of the Race, to make her free, 
“tong and able to use her brains fur 

Rger things than running ribbons 

ugh longerie. It means that the 














Engineering the Telephone 


HE great Bell System, with its 

telephone highways connecting 
the farthest points of the country, is 
primarily a brain creation. 


The telephone engineer is the 
genius of communication. Like the 
general of an army, he plans, projects 
and directs his campaigns far ahead. 
He deals with the seemingly impos- 
sible—transforming ideas and ideals 
into concrete facts. 


His problems may involve doubling 
the capacity of a city’s underground 
telephone system, or the building of a 
transcontinental line, or a serious war- 
shortage of supplies needed in tele- 
phone work. 





One Policy 


Whatever the difficulties, they must 
be overcome so that the progress of 
the telephone shall continue equal to 
the ever-growing needs of the people. 


It is not enough to provide only for 
the present—the future must be antici- 
pated and discounted. 


In the Bell System, more than two 
thousand highly efficient engineers 
and scientists are constantly working 
on the complex problems of the tele- 
phone business. 


As a result, the service keeps step 
with present requirements and the 
assurance is given to every subscriber 
that the Bell System is prepared for 
whatever the future develops. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 





CAPE MAY 


in the world. 
train service. 


Booking Office, Hotel Warrington 





Ostend—Trouville—Deauville all in one 


CAPE MAY HOTEL 


New modern fireproof resort Hotel, facing directly on the ocean. Every comfort. Finest bathing beach 
Deep sea and inland fishing, sailing, motor boating; good auto roads; golf, tennis; direct 


C. A. WOOD, Lessee 


161 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


New Jersey 


Smartest of American Beaches 


Tel. 2770 Murray Hill 
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Purveyed to the Household of the Khedive. the Imperial 
Courl of Austria Hungary His Royal High ness Bunce 
Philip of Sax Coburo-G atl a the Inpe al € ourt of 
Japan vlc. etc. the principal clubs and the regimental 
messes of India, Burmah and Canada 










4 hose Americans who have smoked our 4 
Vafiadis (| ah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes r 

abroad may now obtain them in the Cnuled 

States — because to Liggett &\lyers Tobacco 

Company, who import them.we hai v also 

given thé sole right to manufacture them 

from our Cairo formula. 
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CALCUTTA BOMBAY: LONDON RANGOON ‘CAIRO 
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“*The 
Shock 
Absorber” 


This picture, in full colors, 9x12, 
just as it appears on the cover of 
the May 20th Judge. has been 
prepared, free from all printing, 
mounted on a heavy double mat 


ready for the frame. 





lt will be sent postpaid on receipt 





of twenty-five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Ave., N.Y. City 




















home infloonce had oughter be stronger 
in sassiety than that of business of 
booze, and that wimmen oughter be giy 
power to regulate conditions under which 
they shali bear and rear children.  [t 
means men oughter be taught self-control, 
not that wimmen oughter be giv more 
license. Us femynists figger out that if 
the Lord gives a female a talent it’s up 
to her to develop it, not to let some male 
use it as a matrimonial door-mat. And 
tho’ we agree with them as pint to the 
Marriage House Monogamy as a edyfice 
it took the race mighty long to build, we 
also pint to the fact that woman's 


growed so big of late that she’s most 


bumping her head again the ceiling. 
But we dont Say *‘Let’s tear down the 
old shanty,’ but ‘Let’s build a_ bigger 


and a_ better structure, sumpin’ that 
females can fit inter ‘thout bein’ « ramped 
physically, mentally and morally.’” 
*Wal—dew tell,’ says Miss Spikes, 
ruminative. “‘So that’s what femynism 
is—tain’t so turrible as I thunk. I 
‘spose them that’s agin it has to make it 


out a kind of buggy boo 


“You ain't never said a truer word, 
Miss Spikes. Femynism is the Antis’ 
Buggy-boo and they’re jist having a 


grand time tlourishing it in the faces of 
them timid souls that run screeching inter 


Fold of the Old Fogies thinkin’ the 


old puff-bag of misrepresentations and 
whoppers is chuck full of gospel truth 
Sumday it'll bust open and then won't 
there be Sam Hill. I'd long for the 
busting to come if ‘twant for the fact 
that right vy the Inimy ‘ud ng up 
othe s We might jist $ 
have his 5 other 
\ NI s> ( r I - gooc-Dy 
gre } prop | > st so 
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The Reason ? . 
Wife—I hope vou will forgive this 


supper tonight, dear. We have canned 
| are 
souD cann ed < \ egetable 
p, 
d cant dessert 


Hus! ind—Canned cook, I suppose, 
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With the College Wits 


The Difference 
“JT am worried,” said the barber, “I 
Have lost my merry song; 
So many people shave themselves 
I barely scrape along.” 


But the keeper of the campus 
In gay, lighthearted way 

Quit his gathering the rubbish that 
The students throw away. 


“[’ve not a care in all the world 
\ jolly, joyous pup 

For things are coming right my way; 
My biz is picking up.”—FPelican. 





“That fellow Montmorency is doing a 


great deal to rouse the country.” 


“He doesn’t look very intelligent.” 
“T know, but he manufactures alarm 
ks." — Sire i. 


Created He Them—Wan (gazing at 


the fashions in the windows Are those 


athing suits, my dear? 
Woman—Dear no, do you think any one 
yould go bathing clothed like that! They’re 


evening gowns.—Pelican. 


At Plattsburg—‘ Why, hello, old man, 
hat brings you up here? I thought you 
were a er advocate.” 

“Well, I always was. But, you see, my 
lie is ‘abid for preparedness, and a few 


tights ago we had an argument about it.” 


“Well?” 


“Well, she invaded me, set up her own 


hiministration, and demanded an enormous 


ar indemnity.” 
‘And what did you do?” 


eS ae it, and took the next train up 
: ¢.”—Record. 


oe Maiden’s Exactitude—1/ regis- 
-Where were you born? 

Ma iden Nebraska. 

Clerk—What part? 

Maiden—All of me, of course.—Awgwan. 


Gentle Maid—“ Are you in love with 


poung Smith?”’ 


‘In love! | despise him.’ 
‘But I saw him kiss you — night.” 
‘Oh, I couldn’t be rude.’ Pelican. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING W ATE R 


“ [ts purity has made it famous’ 
50¢ the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT) 
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MAURICE SWITZER’S 


‘Letters ofa Sif Made Failure 


With 24 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 

The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a ielbuse, you will fnd this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration. 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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ROMEIKE’S 
PRESS5 
CUTTING 
BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 
106-110 SEVENTH AVENUE, N. Y. 

















CARPONA ‘\ 


A soiled hem will ruin TWAS 
the trimness of your f | | \\ * 
white skirt. Wipe it 
each day with Carbona 


f || 


15¢ 25c 50c $1 
At all druggists 








Stories with Smiles 
The Only Way—tTrade was bad. At 


the end of another blank day the discouraged 
salesman called on another prospective 
customer and asked to show his samples. 

“No, there is nothing I want to-day,” said 
the customer. 

“But will you just examine my line of 
goods?”’ the salesman persisted. 

The customer would not. 

“Then,” said the salesman meekly, “will 
you let me use a part of your counter to 
look at them myself, as I have not had the 
opportunity for some time?’’—Pitsburgh 
Chronicle Telegraph. 


Following Doctor’s Orders—‘Six 
months ago you told me you couldn’t sleep 
at night for worrying about the money you 
owed me.” 

“So I did,” answered the impecunious 
debtor. 

“But you still owe me and you are not a 
nervous wreck.” 

“True. You see, when I realized that it 
was impossible to pay you, I went to see a 
doctor about my insomnia. He advised me 
to quit worrying, and if there is anything I 
pride myself on it’s following the doctor’s 
orders implicitly.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Mickles’ Maneuver—“Mr. Mickles, 
your wife is outside, sir,” said the office boy 
between blinding, nauseating puffs from his 
cheap and thoroughly nasty cigarette. 

“Ow!” said Mickles expressively, some- 
what explosively and a trifle apprehensively 
and shiveringly although it was a hot day 
in Africa. Mickles rose from his desk and 
went out into the ante-room, carefully shut- 
ting his office door behind him. 

“Henry, I’ve come to see your new stenog- 
rapher,”’ said his wife. 

“But, my dear, she will offend your 
esthetic sense!”’ protested Mickles. ‘“‘She’s 
a sight. I told you she was a sight.” 

“T insist on seeing,” replied Mrs. M. 

“Very well, but wait till I finish dictating 
a letter. It’s very important—it’s to Hig- 
gim and Diggim canceling an order for a 
dozen lead pencils and must get off.” 

“T’ll not wait a second.” 

“Just as you say, my dear. But your hat 
i.n’t on straight. There’s a glass over there 
in the corner.” 

“Oh, dear, I'll just fix it. I'll be there ina 
minute.” 

And she went over to the glass to straighten 
her hat, and in the half hour it took her to 
do it, Mickles had let his beautiful new 
stenographer out the window on an impro- 
vised rope ladder, and hauled up a frightfully 
homely one for whom he had telephoned to 
the employment bureau.—Detroit Free Press. 


A Wee Bit Sane—While a certain 
Scotch minister was conducting religious 
services in an asylum for the insane one of the 
inmates cried out wildly: 

“T say, have we got to listen to this?” 

The minister, surprised and confused, 
turned to the keeper and asked: 

“Shall I stop speaking?” 

The keeper replied: 

“No, no; gang along, gang along; that 
will not happen again. That man only has 
one lucid moment every seven years.” 
Christian Herald. 
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If you're thinking of 
buying any motor. 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W. 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in. 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo- 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying R 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
















to advise you promptly and . 
accurately on any matter relat- 

ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 
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This service is offered to Shave | 
Judge readers without “7 
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any charge or obligation. cagly 
- + ° Wa 0 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice— Had 
or fill out the coupon. inker— 
. Washing 
—_ Secon 
First t 
Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly |[-Aons: 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City ; 
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of “There’s one thing that’s certain,’ 
Says old Mr. Peck; 
r- “4 boil on the stove is ead ; y Zs by buying from Basch—the direct importer of 
se = the neck.” } bs hd , ‘ $ 'amonds. All middlemen’s profits eliminated. At 
Worth two on the neck , 7.50 per carat we give you beautiful, brilliant, 
t, Cincinnati Enquirer. tipped : re siuine ee iamonds that retailers sell for 
, pen. Per- 19 per 
° : > fect lever 
in Says wise Uncle Ben sil filer: | You Can Examine Any Dia- 
y ° . ame in- 


Uncle lives in a flat 


sf “A stove in the kitchen 
N Is worth two in the hat.” 
: Zanesville Signal. 


of And here |! i one pieled 


nt, By Id Uncle Ja k: 


. mond FREE At Our Expense 


<> _& | And this will not obligate you in any way and it 
x 3.7 | won't cost you one cent. We send any diamond to 
LS SF | you_to examine thoroughly and if you don’t 
think it’s the greatest value you have ever seen 
simply return it at our expense, 


Money-Back Guarantee! 


Nothing equal to this fron-clad contract in the 
whole diamond business. Permits you to return 


laid with 
gold free! 
Weg 


4 ¢. dia.$71. 25 
1 carat dia. ) 





“4 ‘erick’ in the field diamond any time within a year and we refund in 
. d . , cash full priceless 10 per cent. Alsoallows full 
in- Is worth two la the bac t price in exchange atany time. It further certifies ¢ 


exact carat weight, quality and value of the diamond. 7 


Beautiful 1916DeLuxe ,” 
Diamond Book FREE! ,,’ 


, 
Send for your freecopy NOW! Con- 9 anlease 
tains thousands of illustrations of 49 ee, 
diamonds and jewelry priced at Pid without obli- 
remarkable savin, E of money. . peters oe 


lect your Easter from Pod 
this authoritative book. ~ gy FS " Diamo nd Book. 


expert facts about diamonds 

needed to buy safely. Mail a AVGME + coceccecee 
coupon or write usa let- 48 

-)\- oF postcard for your 


Ou Voungslown Telegram. 
Says old Mr. Grumpy, 

Whose learning is wid 
“A stitch in the vest 


Is worth two in the side 
10- Peoria Journal. 
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’ ae Complete, '® Pri 2 os $1.00 es Pd ccevccccccccccceccces 
lp By old Uncle Joe: eae if F 4 
a \ corn on the stall $ 00 j 33 &e C ” AddrESS «00000. 00000 c00000 
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ind And old Uncle Bing DICKEN SS eae 
I distin tly heard mutter, T man or woman who would not love Dickens could be false to their best friend 
lat- “A hair on the head Stories that Breathe the True Spirit of ‘Peace on Earth, Good Will Toward Men’”’ 
les, Is worth two in the butter.” | ne famtre wae, matt love abounds is complete without one of these sets of 


By one of those happy chances that occur as often in the lives of mortals as 
the traditional blue moon, we have been able to secure another small shipment 
; nak as , of Dickens, made by a famous English publisher, to fill the orders left over 
Hereditary Music teaches Your son from our Summer sale The balance of these sets we will offer at the same 
Simproving, but when he gets to the scales 


. . Extraordinary War Bargain Price 
Ihave to watch him very closely 








; ‘ ONLY 
Mamma—That's just like his father. He eanameeentpone anenaneeunes 
made his money in the grocery business.— 6 3400 P $] 61 
New York Sun. V | ages - 
| o1umes Large Clear Type .Featherweight 
| Bible Finish Paper For the Set 











Had It Over Washington—First 
linker—There’s one way I have it over 
Washington. 

Second thinker—I’m your friend, so I'll 


To Dickens lovers in this country—and to the credit of our people be it said their name is legion—we know this will be the most 
welcome of all announcements 


ORDER NOW SIX BOOKS FOR THE PRICE OF ONE >— books full of the sunshine # Dichend’ tender, sym- 
pathetic outlook on life, of his bubbling humor and riotous fun BUT YO MUST BE PROMPT, 














a“ " - There are not many sets, and the price only $1.61, delivered carriage prepaid First come, first a. | Write your name and 
usten to it. address plainly on a slip of paper, with money order or check for $1 61 attached 
Fi rst thin ker ae couldn't tell a lie. I can. Send for list and prices of other Imported Sets— Stevenson, Hugo, Scott, Kipling, Dumas, 

ekly |J-Kansas Ci 

, BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
Strict Restitution—//e—Do you really 449 Brunswick Bldg. New York City 
lieve that all stolen goods must be re 2 0m 
stored ? = : a _ 

Z she—Of course I do. 








[Ea 
He -Then, since my conscience is trou- 
ming me, will you let me return you the 
ss I stole last night ?—Baltimore American. 





Not Conscience “*Now, Bobbie, didn’t ~ 
pour conscie nce tell you that you had done ie same po quality has spanned - In Pe ie aa protective bottle—*‘ a good 
Wor » - > -e, 
= snp 128 years of hotel and home use. bottle to keep 
ree of i I knew it already.”—New York good whiskey 
Orid, 
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re Ate, 
8-5-10 sa aul of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit | 
et | instamps One tonic. Sample of bitters by mali | 





W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md.(Ady.) 
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Genuine Imported 
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of our fabrics. We guarantee it. 


Measure roo 
at prices never 
high-grade house. 


The Fall Style Book is ready. 


we'll send it to you free. 
colors and shows the newest New York styles. With 
comes large 
you have toc It" + jeot tie havin, 


atailorcallat 
get our Fall Style Book. for it "ll not 


y. You 





——- — 


If you decide to onan may pay the baroain price—as you 
pay your local tailor—a littleeach month. Your credit is good, 


Fall Style Book 


and Samples of the Latest Fabrics —FREE! 


Write today and 
It is handsomely Drinted is in Fall 





On Credit 


Don't decide to buy until you have 


n the suit for yourself. Note the per- 
fect fit—note how « arefully it is mace in the latest style—compare 
§t with any suit you ever en, if you are not satisfied, send it back. 


enerous samples of the all-wool fabrics AY ‘hick 
home to 
obligated. 


Babson Bros. 22t'csitems seme Chicago | 


All Wool Serge 
Made-to-Order 


50 


GLENN URQUART PLAIDS — 
Gt irtan Plaids, Shepherd Plaids, 
Fancy and Pencil Stripes, Two tone 
stripes. Yourchoiceofany cloth, plain 
or fancy weaves, rough mill finish or 
smooth finish —tailored to your own 
measure at prices that willastound you. 


Guaranteed All Wool! 


There is not a cotton thread in any 
Noth- 
inz but pure woo! and pure silk goes into the 
faorics from which Babson suits are made. 
Write for our Fall Style Book and read 
of the remarkable bargains in tailored-to- 
All the newest fabrics — 
fore equaled by any other 


| 
| 











$15.00; and for third $10.00. The 
pictures and all others accepted by the editors will 
maid for at the regular rates. Photographs will 
judged by Leslie's editors on 


second best 


Reproduction Qualities. 
Size of Print. 


News Interest. 
Promptness in Sending. 


Anyone may send pictures and there 
except that the print must not be submitted elsewhere a 
same time 
wins a& prize or not 
rates If copyrighted, 
accompany photo 


written copyright release 


Leslie’s wants news pictures and wants them quickly 
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Hem vivant tn 


ffers you Success 


in business as well as politics today. Law- 
trained men earned $3,000 to $10,000 yearly. 


Opportunities Open 


now put lawyers on their regular pay- 
rolls at large salaries. You can learn at home b 
me by our simplified methoc 
by university 
We guarantee 
Ly coach 2. ; free on all subjects re na uired 
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mplete 
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Fred’k B. Robinson, Prof. of Public Sp veaking, 
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Chicago, Ill. 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it 
Ittustrators and cartoonists earn from £20 to 
$1254 week ormore. My practical syst« m of 


persona individu essous by mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years successtul we rkf r news- 
papers and magazines qualifies me to ach you 

Send me your sket ¥ President Wilson w t 
n stamps and I will send you a test lesson 4 


ection of drawings s r YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL # ei 


1482 Schofield Ratiding, Cleveland © 


- MOTHERSILL’S 


SEASICK REMEDY 


The Thing for Trainsickness 
AT ALL LEADING ORUCGGIST 
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rhymes are all wrong, and, altogether, it is 
not even decent doggerel.”” Here the editor 
paused for breath, and the poet said meekly: 

“Give it back to me, please. I don’t 
think you can do anything with it.” 

“Oh, yes, I can. I'll have it set to music 
and make a popular song of it.”—Musical 
America. 

Generous Inclination—‘“You don’t 
stay home as much as you used to.” 

“No,” replied Mr. Meekton. “Society 
has its rights, as well as the individual. It 
seems rather selfish of me to linger around 
the fireside and monopolize the conversa- 
tion 


of so able and bestagr—ns a woman as 
Henrietta.”—IWashington Star. 
An Exception—“You make a lot of 


unnecessary motions,” argued the efficiency 
expert. 

“You can’t standardize my business, old 
top,” retorted the soda dispenser. ‘“* People 


like to have you go through a lot of motions 


when you are mixing a fancy drink.”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 
A Reminder—“She seemed pleased 


with your society last evening.” 

“Yes; she said I reminded her of a loved 
and lost one. Has she lost a sweetheart 
by death?” 

“* Nope; 
Boston bulldog.’ 


all she ever lost by death was a 


"—Houston Post. 


Both Short—Mrs. Styles—Oh, dear, 
I want ane w street skirt. 

Mr. Styles—But, wife, you know I’m 
short just now. 

Mrs. Styles—Well, dear, I want a short 
skirt.—Yonkers Statesman. 


What She Would Have Done—He— 
And that night we drove the Germans 
back two miles. 

She—Drove them, indeed! 
them walk every step of it. 


I’d have made 


Liverpool Post. 
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FRANK DANIELS 
A favorite of Movie Rooters 


If you would like to have 
the big motion-picture per- 
formers talk to you about 
themselves, they will do it 
for you each month in Film 


Fun. 


You will enjoy the play 
more when you see it on the 
screen if you know the “‘in- 
side” of its production and 


and heroines. 


You can meet your favor 
ites informally in the columns 
of Film Fun. Besides their 
chatty stories and the strik- 
ing pictures of the new fer 
tures soon to be released you'l 
find the magazine full ol 
laughter and fun all its own. 


Tear off the Coupon and send it in 
Ten cents a copy, $1.00 a year 


FILM FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Published by the Leslie-Judge © 





FILM FUN 5.868 
225 Sth Avenue 
New York 
, FILM 


Enciosed find ($1.00) for which please send me 


FUN for 1 year 
Name 


Adcress 








get acquainted with its heroes } 








DIT 


rr 





H 
: 
q 
: 


F 


Life 
The 


The 


Advi 


Life 
Life 








ave 
Der 
out 
) It 
ilm 


dlay 
the 
< 

and 
roes 


vor- 
mns 
heir 
rik- 
fea- 
yu'll 
| of 
wn. 


ar 


Y ork 


—=e 
J 8-50 


FILM 





—— 


a ih 





E 
. 





a tne 


HON HOHE NLU at OL ONL 


TA AN ee 





You Will Enjoy the Thrill 


of these stories of the sea fighters and naval adventurers who 
forever established Anglo-Saxon Supremacy on the seas, as 
told in the new Elizabethan Edition of 


SEA FIGHTERS AND BUCCANEERS 


The adventures and glorious achievements of Lord Nelson, 
John Paul Jones, and Perry are unmatched in the annals of 
heroic deeds. Nothing in fiction will compare in interest 
with these true stories of the exploits of Drake, Cavendish 
and the other fearless knights among Elizabeth’s 
warriors. Unrivalled in richness and variety are the wonder- 
ful tales brought home by the early explorers of 


sea 


f experiences 
in strange lands, with savage peoples, in the uncharted seas 








Outline of Contents 
Life of Lord Nelson. 


Early Discoveries in the South Seas 
Solumbus, Pinzon, Juan Ponce, Vasco 
Nunez, Magellan, Loyasa, Saavedra, 
Villalobos, Juan Fernandez. 


Life of Sir Francis Drake. 


Thomas Cavendish’s Voyage Round the World, 
and Second Voyage to the South Seas. 
The Buccaneers of America—Origin, Character, 
ustoms, Cruelty, Stratezy; Capture of 
Jamaica; The Buccaneer Chief Lolonnois, 
Captain Sir Henry Morgan, most re- 
nowned of the Eng!ish Buccaneers; Sea 
Fight in the Road of Panama. 
Adventures of Captain Dampier Among the 
Buccaneers; His Voyages Round the 
World, to New Holland, Imprisonment 
by the Dutch, His Character and Fate. 
Life of Rear-Admiral Paul Jones. 


Life of Commodore Perry. 


Sm, 





Men of Mystery and Tragedy 
were the gold-belted Buccaneers who 
were the heavy villains in the great 
drama of the 
Western World. 
scant justice to these Knights-errant 
of the Spanish Main. 
played their part in destroying the 
naval supremacy of 
prodigies of valor they performed in 
looting the Don’s treasure ships of 
their spoil wrung from the Aztecs of 
Mexico and the Incas of Peru! 
a picturesque, 
they were as shown in these volumes! 
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Turn yourself loose on these fascinating narratives. They 
will fan that spark of militant manhood which a gen- 
eration of soft living may have nearly extinguished. 
They will recall to every patriotic American proud memo- 
ries of those epic days of our merchant marine when the 
sails of our clipper ships whitened the Seven Seas, and our 
hardy sailors of good American stock carried the Stars 
and Stripes into every port. 
= 
— j 
A Special Bargain Now 
Thefour volumes are bound in a rich green, silk ribbed cloth, 
printed in large, clear type, and finished with gold tops and 
silk head-band Nurre ous illustrations add to the interest 
of the text Each volun eis 7'y x 5'4 inches here are 
upwards of 1600 paves in the four volumes 
colonization of the ONLY $1.00 NOW 
Hi <S es sent with coupon, brings these four inspiring volumes to 
istory has done your door, charge: prepaid. Your money Lack quick if you 
S don’t say they are a valuable addition to your library—an 
inspiration to play a man’s part in the present crisis in the 
Sut thev too world’s history—But 
ie Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 
Spai ‘hi stages : 
pain. What BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. Judge, 8-5-16 
449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
Enclosed is $1 00, first payment on the 4-volume set of Sea Fighters 
nd B ineers, to he shinped, charges prepaid. I agree to remit §1 
th for thr following receipt of books, or to return them = 
> refund my $1.00 = 
What ~ 
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§ STANDARD CILCOYN.Y. 


SUMMER DELIGHTS 


Cool winds, green fields, smooth 
country roads and, to make them 
accessible, a motor well lubricated 
with 


POLARINE 


The Standard Oil for All Motors 
Means more miles to the gallon; 
less expense to the mile. 

The maximum of pure lubrication 
in every drop. Makes your car 
worth more. 

The Socony sign points the way 
to the best motor oil, the standard 
gasoline, and the reliable dealer. 


Standard Oil Co. of New York 


Principal Offices 
NEW YORK, ALBANY, BUFFALC, BOSTON 


SCHWEINLER PRESS 





